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TheTmgcdic 
a. lie not meddle with it, it is a dangerous thing, 

It makes a man a coward. A man eannot fteale, , 

Butit accufeth him, he cannot fteale but it checks him .• 

He cannot liewith his neighbonrsvvife but it detects 
Him, It is a blulliing fliaracfaft fpirit that mutinies 
In ainansbofomc; it filsonefullofpbftaclcs. 

It mademc onceieftore a peeceof gold that 1 found. 

It beggers any man that keepcs it : it is turnd out oFall 
Townes and Cittics for a dangerous thing, and eiiery 
Man that meancs to liue well,cnd(Uours totruft 
T o himfclfc,and to liue without it. 

I .Zounds^it is euen now at my elbow, perfwading me 
Not to kill the Duke. 

a, Take the dcuill in thy minde,and belceuc him not, 

He vvouldlnfinuate with thee to make thee ligh. 

i,Tut,I am ftrong in fraud, he cannot prciiaile withm^ 

I warrant thee, 

z. Stood like a tail fellow that refpeefts his reputation, 
Come (hall we to this geare ? 

1 . Take him ouer thccoftard with the hilts ofmy fword, 
And then we will chop him in the Malmfey-but in the next 
z. Oh excellent dcuice, make afoppe ofhim. (tooraes 
1 . Harkcjhe ftir8,(halll ftrike ? 
a. No, firft lets rcafon with him. . pa, awaketk 
Cl(U Where art thou Keeper, giue roe a cup of wine. 

I. You niallhaue\vineenought,my Lo.anonc. , 

(7/4. In Gods name, what art thou ; 

3 . A man, as you are. 

Ci*. But not asl am,ioyaIl* 
j .Nor you as vve are, loyall, 

Ck* Thy iroycc is thunder, but thy lookes are bumble, 
*. My voyce is now the Kings,my lookes mine ownc, 
Ckt How datkely and how deadly doott thou fpeakc i ’ 
Tcllme,whoareyou Jwhercforcconieyou hither/ 

To, to, to* 

C4**To.muttherrac2 ./<»./♦ 

C4i.You fcarccly hauethe heart to tell me £b» 

And therefore cannot hauc the hearts to doc it, 

Wherein my friends haug I offendcdyou2 ^ 
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I, offended vs you haue not, but thelCing. 

Ck. 1 lhall be reconciled to him againc. 
a. Neucr my Lo. therefore prepare to die. 

Ckr,ty4ti you cald forth from out a world of mea 
Today the innocent? what is my offence? 

Where are the euidcnce to accuie me ? 

What lawfull queft haue giuen their verdiift vp 
Vnto the frowning'Iudge, or who pronounc’d 
The bitter fentence of poore Clarence death. 

Before I be conuift by courfc of law? 

To thereaten me with death is molt vnlawfull : 

. I charge you as you hope to haue redemption, 

By Chrifts dearc blood flied for our grccuousfmnes. 
That you depart and lay no hands on me, 

The deed you vndertakc is damnable. 

1 . What wc will doe, we do vpon command. 

2 . And he that hath commanded is thcKing. 

Qa. Erroneous valfaile, the greatKing of Kings, 

Hath inhisTablesofhis Law commanded. 

That thou fhalt doc no murthcr,and wilt thou then 

Spufne at his edi A,and fulfill a mans i 

Take heed, for he holdes vengeance in bis hands, 

To hui le vpon their heads that breake his Law* 

2 . cx^nd thatfame vcngcancedothhe throw on thee, 
For falfe forfwcaring and for murthertoo? 

Thou didft receiuc the holy Sacrament 
To fight in quarrellofthehoufeofLancaftcr. 

I . e.^nd like a traitor to the Name of God, 

Didft breake that vow, and with thy trecherous blade 
Vnripft the bowels of thy Soueraignes fonne, 

— 2 . Whome thou wert fwornc to chcrifli'and defend, 
I. How canft thon vrgeGods dreadfolllaw tovs, 
When thou hafi broke it in (b dearc degree ? 

Ck. Alasjfor whofe fake did I that ill deed ? 

For Edward, fermy brother,forhtsfakc: 

Why firs,hefendsye no'ttoniurderrac forthis, 
rmintnislmheisasdcepeasl* , > 

ft God will be reuengedfor this deede, . > . ' ■ 

ake not the quarrell from his powcrfull arme, 
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